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THE VICARS GOVERNESS

*It is warm—very,” she says, calm-

Iy, but indifferently.
**'0 I call it—werry ‘of,"” returns

he, making his quotation as genially

as though she understood 1t, and.
plucking a little rose-bud from a tree
near him, proceeds to adorn his coat
with it.

“It seems a long time since I have

seen you,” he goes on, presently; and |

ashe speaks, his eyes seek hers. Some-
thing in her face touches scme chord
in his careless kindly nature.

“ How pale you are!* he says abrupt-
Iy.

“Am I? The heat, no doubt,”—with
& famt smile.

“ But thin, too, are you not? And
—and—" he pauses. * Anything wrong
with you, Ruth?"

“Wrong? No! How should there
be?™ retorted she, in a curious tone,
In which fear and annoyance fight for
mastery. Then the storm dies away,
and the startled look fades from her
pretty face.

“Why should you think me unhappy
because I am a little pale?" she asks
sullenly.

Branscombe looks surprised.

“You altogether mistake me.” he
says, gently. "I never associated you
in my mind with anhappiness. [ mere-
Iy meant, had you a headache, or any
of those small ills that female flesh
is heir to? I beg your pardon, I'm
sure, if I have offended you.”

with ealm severity, “ that it would be

- well to place beyond the reach of ridi-

cule.™

.-Am I one of them?" says Dorian,
lightly. Then, glancing at his uncle's
face, he checks himself, and goes on
rfuu-ki;r;. “1 beg your pardon, I'm sure.

have been saying something unlucky,
as usual. Of course I agree with you
on all points, Arthur, and think the
man who could wilfully bring a blush
to Ruth Annersley’s cheek neither more
nor less than a blackguard pur et sim-
ple. By the by, that last little home-
Iy phrase comes in badly there, doesn't
it? Rather out of keeping with the
viiuperative noun, eh!™

“ Rather,” returns Bartoris, shortly.

| He drops his nephew’s arm, and walks

on in silence. Ag a rule, Dorian’s care-
less humor suits him: it amuses and
adds & piquancy to a life that with-
out it (now that Dorian’s society has
become indispensable to him) would
prove “ flat, stale, and unprofitable.”
But to-day, he hardly knows why.—or.

‘rhaps, hardly dares to know why,—
s nephew’s exsy lizht-heartedness jars
upon him, vexing bhim sorely.

As they turn the corner of the road
and go down the hill, they meet Hor-

| ace, coming toward them at a rapid
| pace. As he sees them, he slackens

his speed and approaches more slowly.

“Just as well I met you,” he says,
with an airy laugh, “as my thoughts
were running away with me, and Phoe-
bus Apollo 15 in the ascendant: verit-
ably he ‘rules the roost.” This uphiil
work i1s trying on the lungs.*
" Where have you been " asks Dor-
tan, just because he bas nothing else
{0 say. and it 13 such a bore to think.

* At Gowran."

“Ah! I'm going there now. You saw
Clarrisa, then?” says Sartoris, quickly
“ When do you return to town, Hor-

He has jumped off the wall, and is IIE‘E.*"

now sianding before her, with only the
little gate between them. Her face is
still colorless, and she is gazing up at

":":-—mnrmwl_ think,—I hope says
Horace ; and, with a little nod on both

sides, they part. But when the bend

in the road again hides him from view

him with parted lips, as though she it would occur to i casual on-looker that

would fain say something difficult to
form into satisfactory speech. At this
moment, Lord Sartoris, coming sudden-

Horace Branscombe's thoughts must
once more have taken his physical pow-
ers into captivity, as his pace quickens,
uniil it grows even swifter than it was 1

Iy round the angle of the road, sces before,

them.
Ruth lowers bher eyes and some

Sartoris goes leisurely down the hill,

with Dorian beside him, whistling | g
Naney Lee,” in a manner highly satis-

slight transient color creeps into her 11'.14:': ory to himself, to himself, no doubt,
cheeks. Sartoris, comes quickly up to Pub slichtly out of tune. When Sartor-
them, makes some conventional speech !5 €an bear this musical treat no longer,

to her, and then turns to his nephew.
“ Where are you going?"™ he asks
coldly.

e breaks hurriedly into speech of a

description that requires an answer.

Vhat a pretty girl Clarissa Peyton

“1 was going to Hythe,” returned 3! _Don’t you think so?"

the young man, easlly. " Just as well
I didn't, eb? Should bave found you
ont."”

When Dorian has brought Miss TLee

to a triumphant finish, with a flourish
that would have raised murderous long- |

*Found me out,—yes,” repeats his NZS in the breast of Stephen Adams,

uncle, looking at bim strangely. How
long—how long it takes to find out

he says, without undue enthusiasm :—

e

some time
At this mo
emptiness of all his
ly. he says slowly,—
. ATe you quite sure of this?”

certain as [ can be withont ex-
o hearing it from her own lips.”
.. 35 1t Horace

A . ¥ t- i.S H *"
quietly. orace,” says Branscombe,

window-

town, on i
the caszem
trece sw

clougs are

and by, w

oppressed and haunted him.

ment he is sadly realizing the
dreaming. Present-

——

€HAPTER VI

" Tread softly ; bow fhe head,—
In reverent silence bow
passing bell doth toll,
an mmaortal soul
Is passing now."

—Caroline Southey.

room, scantily but neatly fur-
5 1. A low bed. A dying man. !
neeling girl,—half child,” half woman
h a lovely, miserable face, and
pretty vellow hair,
g It is almost dusk, and the sound of
he moaning sea without, rising higher
1 hoarser as the tide rushes in, comes
i€ a wall of passionate agony into the
silent room.
patters dismally against the
panes. The wind—that all day
long has  been sullen and subdued—is
breaking forth into a fury long sup-
pressed, and, dashing through the little
ts way to the angry sea, makes
ents rattle noisily and the tall
iy and bend beneath its touch.
the darkening heavens, gray
U ¢ scurrying madly to and fro.
Georgie,” w hispers a faint voice from
out the gathering gloom, “are you still

" Yes, dear, T am here, quite near to
. What is it i

Sit where 1 can see vou, child,—
where I can catch your face. 1 have
something to say to you. I cannot dia
with Lhis weight upon my heart.”

" What weight, papa ?*

The uncertainty about your future,"
sa¥s the dy
“How can I leave you, my little
one, to fight this cruel world alone 7"

Do not think of me,” says the girl,
4 voice so unnaturally ealm as to be-
tray the fact that she is making a su-
preme effort to steel herself against the
betrayal of emotion of any kind. By
! il there not be long years in
which to make her moan, and weep, and
ament, and give herself wholly up to
that grim giant Despair? “Put me
out of your thoughts altogether. T shall
0 very, very well. I shall manage to
ltﬁ- as others have lived before me.”

. “Your Aunt Elizabeth will take von
in for a little while, and then——then

Ing man, with some excite-

"I shall go out as a_governess. [ shall
get into some kind, pleasant family, and
every one will be very good to me,” says
the girl, still in a resolutely cheerful
“It will just suit me. I shall

‘ou understand me papa ?

I shall like 1t better than anything,
because children are always fond of me."
The father's face rrows sadder, even

Yes, she is about the best-looking|grayer, as she speaks. He sighs in a

some people, on whom our very hearts Woman I know.”

are set. 1 am going to the village."
“Then so am I,” savs Branscombe.

That is her principal charm.
“ Though I should think it woul® run ©ughly bred, too, in every tho

“ And as unafiected as she is beautiful.

the original * deserted® one close on Aaction. I never met so lovable a crea-

such a day as this. Good-by, Ruth.”
_He holds out his hand ; and the girl,

tnre I**

““ What a pity she can't hear you !*

silently returning his warm pressure, 53¥s Branscombe, ™ Though perhaps it

makes a faint courtesy to Lord Sar-

14 as well she can't. Adulation has a

toris. There is no servility, but some | bad eifect on some people.”

pervousness, in the slicht salutation.

“Iow is your father, Ruth?™ asks to be upset by flattery. I sometimes | {ign
he, detaining her by a quick movement “'ﬂﬂ]ﬂrl‘ iIf there are any like her in the pow
world." :

of the hand.

“ Quite well, thank you. my lord." !

tone, caused by the unmistakable re-
preof and sternness in his.
“I am glad to hear it. There is no

the 1
some hesitation. “ Do

“She i3 too earnest. too thorouzh, | jly,

So thor-| perate
ught and | lie thic

comflort

iled fashion and strokes feebly the
fragile hand that clings so des-
I¥ to his, while the damps of death
k upon his brow.

A governess,” he murmurs with some
difficulty.
yourself. What a hard, ‘hard
Is there no friend to help and
you
I have a friend,” replies she, stead-
“You have often heard me men-

“While you are only a

You remember the name,

. —Clarissa Peyton? She was my
| best friend at school, and I know she

“Very few, I think,” says Dorian, | wi z : o
Some timidity is discernible in her  genially. 3 be atlo That she can for me. She will

Apother pause somewhat longer than ! an
ast, and then Sartoris says, with |
you never think —

worthier man in all the parish than of marrying, Dorian

John Annersley. I hope nothing will !

" Often,” says Branscombe, with an

ever occur to grieve or sadden that amused smile.

good old man.”
“I hope not, my lord,” returns she,
steadily, although his voice has mean-

Eone. .
" How does your farming go on, Do-

rousing himself from a puzziing re-
yerme.

rian, cheerfully. “ That Sawyver is an

“Yet how seldom you touch on the!
matter! Why, when I was vour agre,
_ I had seen at least twenty women
Ing in 1t. In another moment she was should have married, had they shown an | ha

-anﬂ%ei‘]mg r-:i_'pi'ard for me."™ 5

; | " What a blessing they didn’t " says|
rian { " asks Lord Sartoris, presently, | Branscombe. F n ot i1
them! You'd have found it awkward
.. - +in the long run, wouldn't you? And I
Quite in the model line,” says Do- don’t think they'd have like

“Fancy, twenty of

Invaluable fellow. _Does all the work, ! g]:ad ¥ou thought better of it."

you kpnow,—which is most satisfactory. |

I wish I conld once see vou as hon-

id _F' ri.l_’ ﬂ{i

' lasts fo

= n [ ] ﬂ -it'-’ }‘“ulr
know, in this illiberal counfry. = So!

1 Lo find me some nice children,

ship,"—interrupts he, bitterly,
I a breath, a pame. It will fail
| ¥ou when you most need it."
“Clarissa will not fail me,” replies
she, slowly,
dly sickness at her heart. *“And
| besides, you must not think of me as a
Roverness always, papa. I shall, per-
PS, marry somebody, some day.'”
dying man’s eyes grow a shade
ry it 13 a mere flicker, but it
r a moment, long enough to con-
her she has indeed given some
poor hope to cheer his last hours.
Yes; to marry somebody,” he re-
peats, wistfully, “that will be best,—
Lo get some good man, some kindly, lov-
Inz heart to proteet you and m:ke a sale

though with a feeling of

Looks after the men, pavs their wages,  estly "—with a slight, almost uncon-|sheiter fop- you. There is comfort in

and takes all trouble off my shoulders.
Never could understand what a perfect
treasure 1s till I got him. Every one

s2ys I am most fortunate in my choice  have put in! When a fellow is in love !
: . ~he goes to skin and bone, doesn’t he?
dare say. Tt is amazing the slichts.his dinner, and refuses to find

of a steward.™

" What a melancholy time you must

amount of information people possess ' solace im the best cigar. It must be
about other people’s servants. But trying.~very; especially to one's
you look afier things yourself, of friends. I doubt yon were a suscept-
course? However faithful and trust- | ibie youth, Arthar.” I'm not.”

worthy one’s hirelings may be, one's !

own eyes should also be in the matter.™

cheerfully. “Nothing like personal su.
pervision, and so on. Every now and

then, you know, I do look over the zc- | *

counis, and ask a few questions, and|severely i i 18 |
. 2 3, cseverely, removing his glass from his!
show myself very learned in drainage, right to h . b |

and so forth. But I don't see that I
gamn much by it. Horrid stupid work,
t00,"—with a yawn. * Luekily, Saw-
yer 1s one of the most knowing fellows

to smash. He is up to everyihin -
and talks like a book. Quit,{?g'plrg-
sure, I give you my word,—althost a
privilege,—~to hear him converse on

they call mangels.”

.t is possible to be knowing,” says
his uncle, depreciatingly.

“ERh? oh, no: Sawyer is not that sort
of person. He is “quite straight all
through. And he mnever worries me
more than he can help. He looks after
everyihing, and whatever he touches
t’pmt.aphurmall{ speaking) turns to gold.
I'm Sure anything like those pheasants

“ Yes, yes, I dare say. But pheasants
are not everything.”

" Well, no; there are a few other
things,” says Dorian, amicahly,—"not-
ably grouse. Why this undying hatred
io Sawyer, my dear Arthur? In what
has he been found wanting?”

I think  him a low, underhand
sneaking Ea!inw." 5a¥s Sartoris, unhesi-
tatmgly. . “ I should not kee him in
m{e employ half an hour. owever,"
cannot. ‘alwaye g what sadly, “ore

1 3 Judge bY appearances.'”

_They have reached the village by this
time, and are walking leisurely through
it. Almost as therl}' Teach the hotel
they meet Mr. Redmond, the rector,
looking as hearty and kindly as usual,
Lord Sartoris, who -had come down on
purpose to meet him. baving asked his

As they again catch sight of the
old mill, Sartoris says, quietly, with a
laudable attempt at uncomcern that
would not have deceived the veriest in.
fant, but is quite successiy] with Do-
rian, whose &aug;:ts are far away,—

“What a mice girl that little Ruth
"2 Sehaly ety i

* Awfully pre girl,” retur
rian.i_ mrelﬂaﬁ]iy.t 3 o

" Yes,"—gravely,—" very pretty: a
I think—I -upright, aspﬂha ﬂh&a?ﬂ
tiful. Poor child, hers seems to be a
very desolate lot. Far too well edy.
cated to associate with those of her
own class, she is still cut off by the
laws of caste from mixing with those
above her. She has no friends, no
mother, no sister, to love and SYIpa~
thize -with her.” -

. My dear Arthur, how you do agon-
1ze yourself!' says Dorian. *“She has

her father, and about as comfortable u.iI

time altogether as I know of.”

*“ She reminds me of some lowly way-
side flower,” goes on the old man, mus-
mﬁi}'. heedless of the brilliant inter-
lude, ** rnmmgdeits lkttt,lﬂthzfm s:mﬂ{
among gay n plants care no
for her, wh;l‘zi beyond the hedge that
bounds her garden Tﬂm_mgch tﬁs
OWD Specles ETOW an ourish 1n w
luxuriance. Her life can scarcely be
called happy. ‘TFhere must always be
a want, a. craving for what can never
be obtained. Surély the one that could
bring sorrow to that pure heart, or
tears to those gentle eyes, should be—"

- hyxiated,” put in Dorian, idly.
He yawns ganguicll;r and pulls the head
off a tall dandelion. that adorns the
wayside, in a somewhat desultory fash-
ion. The color in the older man’s
cheeks grows a shade deeper, and a
geture, as full of impatience as of dis-
pleasure, escapes him, '

|I

give the matter some thought,"

than all the amusements town life
afford. She would make you ha
and nduece you to look more ecarefully ©
to your own interests and

good-humoredly. "= |
ing scheme, you know : but I don't think :
it will eome off. In the first place, Makes any outward sign of anguish. Un-
and in the  like most people, she has realized to its
A | fullest the awfulness of this thing that
wife would bore me to death: couldn't | is about to befall her. And the know-
fancy a greater nuisance. [ like women | ledge has paralyzed her senses, render-
very much, in fact, I may say, I am de- | Ing her dull with misery. and tearless.
cidedly fond of a good many of them.
but to have one always looking after
me (as you style it) and showing up my | comes more _ .
pet delinquencies would drive me out of | more heavily against the pillow, and,
my mind. Don't look so disgusted! I|like a child
feel I'm a miserable sinner : but I really
can’t help it. I expect there is some-
L]]']'?:E:i radically wrong with me.”

Clarissa would not have me,
next, I don't want to marry at all.

sleep, the h

powers, and the
Iadyships il *’Em ‘E‘uﬂu:a.nua of her

of what now ap

" Then you ought to be,” says Sar-|
o S ) i toris, with some anger. “All  young |
h, of course,” acouiesces Dorian, | men should feel their hearts beaf, and
their pulses quicken, at the sight o '
pretty woman.". -
My dear fellow," says Branscombe, |

hing very badly, and it has Fone to your

» morals; they are all wrong,—very un-|

sound indeed. Have you carefully con-

' sidered the nature of the advice you are
3 {EIVIng me ¥ Y i ;

short-horns and some eecentric root E o Why, if I were to let my

‘pretty women I know, I should be in a |

lunatic asylum in a month."”

“art. beat every time I meet all the

. Seriously, though, I wish youwould

sensible choice,™

Branscombe sighs.
" And I see nothing to prevent your

doing so. You want a wife to look after |
You,—a woman you could respect as well |
as love,—a thoughtful, beauntiful wo-|derly. :
man, to make your home dearer to you | round him, and, laying her golden head
can Upon the pillow, close to him, presses her
ppy. | lips to his,—the soft warm lips, that con-
rast so painfully with those pale cold
other ones they touch. So she remains
for a long time, kissing him softly every
marry Clarissa Peyton,” says Dorian, DOW and again, and thinking hopelessly
“Well, it is acharm- ©f the end.

She neither sighs, .nor weeps, nor

i

“ You mean you would like me to|

¥You mean to tell me"—with

some natural indignation—"that up to;
this you have never, during all your
wanderings, both at home and abroad,
Seen any woman you could sincerely
admire " ’

“Numbers, my " dear Arthur,—any

dmount,—but not one I should care to
marry. You see, that makes such a dif-
ference. 1 remember once before—last
Season—yon spoke to me in this strain,
and, simply to oblige you, I thought I
would make up my mind to try matri-
mony. So I went in heavily., heart and
soul, for Lady Fanny Hazlett. You
have seep .[ady

s e A
5 . & FOoo eal o T it
Then you know how really pretty

she is. Wall, T spent three weeks at
It; regular hard work the entire time,
¥ou Enow, no breathing-space allowed,

thioDe mever refuses an_  invitation,
t.“ﬂkﬂ nothing of three balls in one
g dﬁ and insisted on my dancing at-

Do ce on her everywhere. I mnever

suffered so much in my life: and when

at last I gave ip from sheer exhaustion
% found my clothes no longer fitted me.
Was worn to a skeleton from loss of
strain on my mental

*“ Lady Fanny is one woman, (larissa

Peyton is quite another.
you fail to be happy Wit‘-hHuE]a.rtg:ém!‘
Her sweetness, her

ETaca
body, her beauty, would k.e,gP you cap-

of mind and

tive even against your will.
Dorian pauses for a moment or two,

and then says, very gently, as though
sorry to z:[.'nm:n{i5 the old man's ﬂharm

plan,—

Sartoris is silent. A vague suspicion

my darling,
and your youth dulled.”

"I shall marry as soon as ever I can,”
=ays Georgie, making a last terrible
e appear hopeful and resigned.
"I shall meet someone Very soon, no
doubt,—very soon: so do not fret about
e any more. Why should I not, in-
I am very pretty, am I not,
In spite of the lightness of her

words, a heavy choking sob escapes her
finishes her little set speech. She
! her face in the bed-clothes, to
stifle her rising grief, but her father is
almost too far gone to notice it.
Yes,—so like your mother,” he mut-
ters, somewhat thickly. elut ching aim-
lessly at the quilt. *“Poor Alice '—poor
It was that day on the beach,
when the waves were dancing, and the
SUn——or was it f~—Did the old man
ever forgive——2"
', He is wandering, dreaming his death-
dream of happier days, going back, even
as he sinks into everlasting sleep, to the
gilded hours of youth.

effort to

[ a buries

: is left eye, as though to scan !
 more carefully s uncie’s countenance,
“there is something the matier with you
this morning, isn't there? You're not

well, - r Y y taken s i
m the world, or I suppose I should go |t you know. You have taken some

despairingl

ceasingly.

pears a certainty has for|this

scious, stress on the word—"in love as Tt SO0
T Ruvee Doore ot o the thought. But I hope it will be soon;

before your spirit is broken

The girl presses his hand to rouse him.
of me now,” she entreats,
: C ¥ "it will only be for a lit-
iy ey Sa¥8 tle while,—such a little while,—and then
Lﬂ!'l] S.Hl.rl'ﬂlﬂ-ﬁ-. ﬁurn?ﬁti ' you e You 'l."l-'i”. h‘E 'l."-"i_t.-h h{:r [UI'E-\"EI'; Dh' Pﬂpﬂ!
again. Think of me happily ; let me [eel
when you are gone that your last hours
(with me were peaceful.”

His eyes meet hers, and he smiles ten-
Gently she slips her arms

Presently the white lids, weary with
nights of watching, droop. Her breath

evenly. Her head sinks

worn out with grief and

pain, she sleaps,

When next she wakes, gray dawn is
everywhere. The wiid stil! moans un-
3 Still the rain-drops patter
agamnst the panes. She raises her head
atfrightedly, and, springing to her feet,
bends with bated breath above the quiet
form lying on the bed.

Alas! alas! what change is here? e
has not moved; no faintest alteration
an be traced in the calm pose of the

ure that lies just as she last saw it,
en sleep o’ercame her. The eyes are
closed ; the teader smile—the last fond
smile—still lingers on his lips; yet, he
iz dead !

The poor child stands gazing down

upon him with parted lips and clasped
ds, and a face almost as ashen as
that marble one to which her eyes grow
with horror unspeakable. He looks so
ful—so much as though he merely
eeps—that for one mad moment she
tries not to believe the truth. Yet she
knows it is death, unmistakable and re-
lentless, upon which for the first time |
she looks.

He is gone, forever! without ansther :
kiss, or smile, or farewell word beyond
those last uttered. He had set out upon
his journey alone, had passed into the
other happier land, in the cold silence of

the night, even while she slept,—had
been torn from her, whilst yet her fond
arms encircled him. :

Impelled hg some indefinable desire,
she lays her fi
that lies outside the coverlet. The aw-
ful chill that meets her touch seems to
reach even to her heart. Throwin
arms above her head, with a wil
lonate cry, she falls forward, and
es senseless across the lifeless body.

Misery hurts, but it ravely kills: and
roken hearts are .out of fashion. All
came to Georgie '

ngers softly on the hand

s

Broughton about a year ago, and though
hrain-fever followed upon it, attacking
her with vicious force, and almost hand-
ing her over as a victim to the greedy
grave, yet she had sarvived, and over-
come death, and returned from the land
of shadows, weakened, indeed, but with
life befora her.

Months passed before she ecould sum-
mon up sufficient energy to plan or
think about a possible future. All this
time her aunt Elizabeth had clothed and
fed and sheltered her, but unwillingly.
Indeed, so grudgingly had she dealt out
her measure of “brotherly love” that
the girl writhed beneath it, and pined
with a passionate longing, for the day
that should see her freed from a depend-
ence that had become unspeakably Int-
ter to her.

To-day, sitting in her little room,—
an apartment high up in Aunt Eliza-
beth’s house,—she tells herself she will
hesitate no longer, that she is strong
now, quite strong, and able to face the
world. She holds up her delicate little
hand between her eyes and the window,
as a test of her returning strength,
only to find that she can almost see
the light through it,—so thin, so frag-
ile, has it grown. But she will not be
disheartened: and, drawing pen and
paper toward her, she tries to write.

But it is a difficult task, and her head
is strangely heavy, and her words will
not come to her. A vague feeling,
too, that her letter will ba unsuceessful,
that her friend will fail her, distresses
and damps ber power to explain her
position clearly. ] :

Who ean say if Clarissa Peyton will
be the same at heart as when last they
parted, with many words of good will
and affection, and eyes dark with tears?

Grief and misery, and too much of

Aunt Elizabeth, have already embit- |

tered and generated distrust in her
young bosom. She is  tired, too. All
day she has toiled, has worked relig-
iously, and gone through wearying
household labor, tryingto repay in some
faint wise the reluctant hospitality ex-
tended to her. At this moment asenss
of utter desolation overpowers her, and
with a brain on fire, and a heart half-
broken, she pushes from her the partly-
written letter, and, burving her face in
her arms, breaks into low, but heavy
weeping.

“ Papa! papal” she sobs, miserably.
It is the common refrain of all her
sorrowlul dirges,—the sadder that no re-
Sponse ever comes to the lonely cry.
Of our dead, if we would believe them
happy we must also believe that they
have forgotten us; else how (when we
think on our bleeding hearts) could
they keep their bliss so perfect ?

Mournfully as Mariana in her moated
grange, the poor child laments, while
sobs shake her slender frame. And the
day dies, and the sun goes down, and
happily some noise in the house—a step,
a voice—arouses her, and, starting as
though from some ugly dream, she takes

up her pen again, and writes eagerly, |

and without premeditation, to the one
friend in whom she still puts faith.

{To be Continued.)

—— e ——

EIBLE PROBLEMS.

——=

Give chapter and verse of the first case
of medical treatment mensioned in the
Bible, where a piaister of igs was recom-
mended as a curs for beils,

The Iapies’ Joonwar is offering the
following series of valuable articies to those
who answer this problem correctly :—

FIRST REWARDS.

To the firat person sending & correet
anawer will be given s Fine-ioned Ross-
wood Piano, by one of our best Canadian
makers, valued at four hondred dollars,

2 to 6—Five Handsome Go'd Watches (lady
or gentloman'ssize, as profesred).

7 to 16—Ten Silvrer Watches, lady or gonta’,

17 to 35~Tw-.-nt|3- Open Face Solid Nickel,
Heary Bovelled Crystal Walches, :

k1 t'.;.'; 65—Thirty half-dozen Triple-Plated Tea
Spoona,

G7 to 106—Forty dozen Nickel Tea Spoons.

7 to 180—Forty-four Handsome Gem Rings.

MIDDLE REWARDS.

To the person sending the middle correct
answer in the whole competition will be
fiven number ome of the iollowing liat of
prizes :

1-A Handsome Piano, valued at four hun®
dred dollars.

E—-fﬂ]zr Silver Tea Set (4 pieces) Quadruple

-8

d=0ne complote Set Diekena (15 vols.)

dte 11-Eight beautifully bound books (History
of the Hibla)

1210 25—Fourteen Handsime Gold Thimbles,

28 to 2~ Sixty-soven Te staments, handsomely
beuad.

?ﬂ to 125—=Thirty-thres Solid Silver Thimbles.

128 to Li0—Fiftoon dozer, Dinner Knives {quad-
ruple plate),

Hlto 150—Twenty Handsome Silver- plated
Care Basketa,

161 Lo 15%0—~Twenty half-dozen Table Spoons
(exXtra gquality),

L5l 1o 195—-Fifieen Silver Tete-a-Tate Sots
(quadruple plate).

136 to 200 —Five Silver Tea Services (4 pieces)
quadrinole olate,

COXBOLATION HEWARDS.

The last one hundred peraons sending
correct unswers will be awarded prizes as
follows :—

1 to 10-Ten half-dozen 'Tea Spoons (Triple
Silver Plated),

11 te 20—Ten Open Faee Solid Nickel Watches

2l to #6—Twenty Silver Thimbles,

il ted —Twenty half-dozen Table Spoons (Sil-
vor Plioted).

61 to 80—Thirty Testaments (Moroceo Bound),

91 to 9i—Seven Pair Silver Sugar Tongs,

98—0One Complete Set Cooper (16 vola.,

N=0no Llack Silk Dress.

100 jor last)—Fine Toned Rosewaod Piano, val-
ued at four hundred doliars,

Each person competing must be or become
an actual snbscriber to the Lapies' Jour-
MAL. FPresent subecribers compeung will
aave their term extended one year tor the

lar it will pay for fourteen months
ubseription.

Loe regular subscription price is onme
dollar per year, but during the term of
this competition, which remains open
only until the 16th of December, inclunive,
subsoriptious will be received st the rate of
eighty cents per vear, or two for one dollar
and fifty cente,

‘The JourxAL has been established for
fifteen years, and i thoroughly reliable in
every respect, and is cheap at one dollar
peEr year.

Every person who competes cannot get a
prize, but those who do not will get good
value for their eizhty cent inves ment, and
all the above articles, as far as they go,will
ho £iven tothose whose Answers are correct,

No charges will be exacted, beyond the
subscriptien price named, from those who
onceeed in obiaining rewards,

The list of swecessiul competitors will be
published in the issue of the JonmrNAL
following the close of the competition.

Ten days aiter the date of clcsing of the
competition will be given for letters to
reasch the LADp1es' JovR¥AL office from dis-
tant points, but they muet all be post-
marked not later than the 16th December,

This competition is revived, after sbout
five years' silence, only at the solicita-
tion of the many subszcribers and friends
of the LApies' Jounrxar. These prizes have
nerelotore been given to agents for getting
ap clube, bat whey (che prizes) are now
oilered direct to the public, and we know
that the winners will be well pleased with
the articles offered.,

Of the thousands of persons who gained
rewards in previous competitions, word is
yet to be recerved from n dissatistied gom-
petitor. Address The Lapies' JoURNaL,
13 Adelaide St. W.; Toronte, Canada.

A sound mind in a sound body is not
as attractive to some people 23 a sound
body in sound clothes.

Cold in the head—Nasal Balm gives
instant relief, speedily cures. over
fails.

An engagement without kisses istax-
ation without representation.

“ My baby had croup and was saved
by Shiloh’s l(:"!u.r " writes Mrs. J.B. Mar-
tin, of Huntsville, Ala.

Common sense is the happy medium
of all the senses.

Persons call daily and say they can-
not get along without St. Leon Water !

M. Durnof, the aeronaut, who Tirst
opened communication between Paris
and the outside world in 1870, is dying
in a Paris hospital. ]

I have seen a farmer build a house
80 h:ig-a that the sheriff turned him
out o©

Tired Feeling

CRIFPLED BY KHEUMATISM,

e
A Eing’s Co., N. 8., Man Suffers for
Long Weary Months.

Mad Reached aStage When He Was Unable
teTurn in Bed Without Afd—Hundreds
of Dollars Spent in the Scarch for He-
llef—Dr. Willilams' Pink Pllls Again
Frove Thelr Wonderfnl Health Glvin#®
Poawer.

From the Kentville, N. 8., Chronicle,
Mr. David O. Corkum, of Scott’s Bay

L

Road, is the owner of one of the best |
farms in King's Co., N.5., and is one of |

the best known farmers in that section
of the county. He is naturaliy a hard |
working man and when strong is al-|
wiys to be found busy on his place. |
Last winter he spent the whole season
In the lumber woods, was strong and
hi.'*ﬂlt:l:l_'f and worked as hard as anvone. '
But it has not always been so, In fact
It 18 the wonder of the neighborhood
that he is able to work at all. Before
moving to Scott's Bay Road, Mr. Cor-'
kum lived at Chester, Lunenburg Co.,
N.5., and while there was a great sufl-
ferer from rheumatism, which affected
him in such a way that he was unable
to do manual labor of any kind. About
this time he moved to his present home, |
but he could not get a moment's re-
spite from the effects of his disease.
Feeling that he must get well al any
cost he had his old doctor brought from
Chester Lo his relief, but he was unable
to do a nything for him. He tried many
kinds of medicine hoping to receive bene-
fit but to no avail. Being determined
not to die without a struggle he had
doctors summoned from Halifax, but
still continued to get worse. About |
three years ago he took to his bed and !
his case EI“"'"I*’F“‘J into bone and muscle
‘rheumatism of the worst type. It
spread through all his bones, up into his
arm, causing partial paralysis of that
limb, rendering it utterly useless sinee |
he could not. lift it above his waist. All
the strength left his museles, and he
was unable to turn in bed without aid. '
{ He was able to stand upon his feet, but |
could not walk. Still the doctors wait- |
ed upon him and still he took their
medicines, but with no beneficial re- |
sult. During this time Mr. Corkum
i paid oul  several hundred dollars in’
hard cash for doctor's bills and medi-,
cine, all of which did him not one par-
Licle of good. After lying in bed for
 fifteen months his case was pronounced
hopeless and he was given up by =zll, |
About this time he heard of Dr. Wil- |
liams’ Pink Pills,und as alast resource he !
resolved to give them a trial. The first |
four boxes produced no noticeable ef-|
fect, but at the fifth be began to notice |
2 change. Feeling encouraged he kept |
on and from that time he rapidly im- |
proved and aflter using the Pink Pills |
for a period of some twelve weeks he |
was restored to perfect health. Surhi

1

sentative of the Western Chronicle by
Mr. Corkum a short time ago. Mr.
Corkum is now 59 years of age and per-
fectly healthy and feels younger and
better than he has for years and attri-
butes his rm‘uw:rff solely to the use of
Dr. Wiiliams* Pills, and he is willing to
prove the truth of these statements to
anyone who may call upon him.

These pills are a positive cure for all
troubles arising from a vitiated condi-
tion of the blood or a shattered nervous
system. Sold by all dealers or by
miail from the Dr. Williams' Medicine
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schenec- |
tady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, or 6 boxes
for §2.50. There are numerous imita-
tions and substitutes against which the |
public is cautioned.

Not Hecéssarr. ' i

Mamma—Your pen-wiper has mnot
been used at all,

Jack—Uon't need it, my new pantsare
black.

An 0ld Rhyme Reset.

#Arfliction sore long time she bore
Physicians were in vain.”

. "You'd soon be well again '

if you would take, as I did, Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Presecription, for that is the
cure for all the peculiar ailments of wo-

adies that make woman's life a burden,
curing all painful irregularities, uterine
disorders, inflammations and ulceration,
prolapsus and kindred weaknesses. As
a nervine it cures nervous exhaustion,
prostration, debility, relieves mental

refreshing sleep.” She took the adviee

land is well. “Favorite Prescription” is

the only remedy for the delicate de-
rancements and weaknesses of females,
sold by druggists. A  pamphlet free.
Address World's Dispensary Medical As-
sociation, Buffalo, N.Y.

Asthma eured, by newly discovered
treatment. PFor pamphlet, testimonials
and references, address World's Dispen-
sary Medical Association, Buffalo, N.Y.

- — |

No man’s brain can drive other bodies
unles3y it drive his own body.

Consumption can be cured by the
use of Shiloh's Cure. This great
Cough Cure is the only known remedy
for that terrible disease.

A woman can lose her head about as
easily as she can her heart.

Diseased blood, constipation, and

i kidney, liver and bowel troubles are

eighty cents sent. If you send one dol- | curec: by Karl's Clover Roos Tea

The manuseripts of the fifth and

| tweilth centuries are written with very
| good black ink, which has not shown

the least sign of fading or obliteration.
Pills do not cure Constipation. They
only aggravate. Karl's Clover Root
Tea gives perfect regularity of the'
bowaels, i
“ It is altogether impossible. Clarissa
has no heart to give me.”

* nThaji: |

Means danger. It is a serions |
condition and will lead to disas- =
trous results if it is not over- |
come at once. It is a sure sien |
that the blood is impoverished !
wd impure. Thebest retacdyis |

HOOD’S
Sarsaparilla

Which makes rich, red blood,
and thus gives strength and elas-
ticity to the muscles, vigor to
the brain and health and vitality
to every part of the body.
Ilood’s Sarsaparilla positively

Makes the
Weak Strong

“1 have uscd six bottles of Hood’s Sar-
« saparilla @83 a general tonie and have
enjoyed the best of health. Although 1
had a strain of work I have had no sick
spells for many months and no lost time,
g0 I am doubly repaid.” THoMAS 8. HrLL,
261 Brussells St., 8t. John, New Brunswick.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is the Only
True Blood Purlfier

Prominently in the publiceye.

- ———
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Timely Warning.

The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
' _in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
¥ many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
s Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest mahu-
wven facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
B Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
d used in their manufactures.
Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods,

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,

DORCHESTER, MASS.

|
At last one day, a friend did say, | ==

men. It is a sale, simple and sure rem-, §
edy. It banishes those distressing mal-

————

At Berlin a fine well of water has | Machinery of all Kinds,
been struck at a depth of 172 feet, the
water being impregnated with sulphur.

At Ottawa two young men had to pay
for a lady’'s dress they dan'.::tr_'t::l_ by to-
baceo spit, and bad to pay $6.50 in costs

besides.

R GREAT

Cod-liver Oil is useful
beyond any praise it has
ever won, and yet few are

A. P 789

- willing or can take it in

its natiural state. Scott's

- Emuision of Cod-liver Qil

is not offensive; it is al-
most palatable.

Children like it. It is |

Cod-liver Oil made more
effectual, and combined
with the H?Uphﬂsphites
its strengthening and
flesh-forming powers are
largely increased.

Jon't be persuaded (o accent a subsfifule ¢
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  50c. and $1,

‘. FE are alway= open to lmy or ~ell Hay
sStraw, Grain, or Potatoes, In car lote,

WM. HANNAH & CO., Toronio.

MEDICINE.

I' OUGLAS BROS, Slate, Gravel and me'a
roofers, metallic ceilings, skrvlighia
ﬁe W.. Toronto

shee metal workera, 180 Adelad

— e
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was the wonderful story told a repre- | o4 USAGE CASINGS. Finest imported Eng
| &3 lish sheep and narrow Americsn hog cas-

fron: Windmills, Fire Department Sup
plies and Waterworks Plant= down Lo
Engine Packing «f the best king.
J. E. NAUD, Manufacturers' Agent,
2257 Notre Dame St., Montreal

dntario BUSIH ESS
YiiR COLLEGE.

Mcst widely attendsd in America. AfMliated
with the Inuiiute of Chartered Accoustants,
PO cataarsge ad U ress

| ECRINSSH & JOHENSONY. Ballevills  Ont

"THE AERMOTOR CO. does hall the world's

windmill buhiiness, boeause IE hos reduced the cosl of
wind power Lo 1.0 what it was, 1L has many Branch
n oy, Diouses, and cupplics its gpoeds and repairs
=Y, ab your deor, It can and dois furnish a

B

' e boetier srilcle for less mooey than

i ef tlfters, it makes Pumplng; and
o 'z-.‘lﬁir Gredred, Steel Galvanized-sfter-
Lol Sl Completion Windmills, Tilting

By LRt Floed Stesl Towers, Stesl Buzs Saw
" Prames, Steel Feed Cutiers and Feed
Grincers, Omzpplication (¢ will name one
of theso articles that it will furnish uotil
January Ist at 1,3 the usual price. I also makes
Tanks and Pumps<f ol kinds, Send for catalogos
Faciory: 12th, Rockwell and Fillmore Streels, Chicage.

FOR TWENTY-FIVE YZARS

DUNNGE
2 AKINC:
FOWDER

THECOCK'SBEST FRIENE

LARGEST SALE IM CANADA.

$500,000.

at lowost rotes

inge, atright pricca.  Park, Barwell & Co., Ltd, Toronto, | be mede for Church Loans, Apply to

o —— ——

FL-I:HEDA LANDS of extraordinary fertility

! in healthy location ; imr ense profits on

thipping winter grown vegeiables to northern

markels,  No clearing, drainage or irrigation

necded. Low pricea: en:-:é" terms, W, J.
0

FexTox, 203 Church Strect, Toronto,

STAMMERING feromr r

Eyetem, No advanecs fops, rite for

circular. THE ONTARIO INSTITUTE.

76 Bond 3t Toronto

A Srrictly

. High Grade
‘5 PRICE. G.T. PENDRITH,
Manufactorer, 73 to 81

Adelaide 5t.W. Toronts

L= remomber we poarnntes s elear nreni o
= for every day's work- abgsmtels Seop

Wrile at once. AddessD.T.Morgan, Manager
Box A4, Windso r, Qnt.

L b
you how to maks 53 g dar, at.

solutely sure; wo foromh fhe work 252
teach you free; You work inthe localy
b, Where you Uve,  Bend s yoar addmes
T and we will erplain the bosizess fulle,

: I "'Ii’ - wrﬁ‘-r':-'
33 A ﬂﬁ?;jLn:l sedro

Champion Fire and

burned out. =end for prices, cte,

3. 8. KIMBALL, 577 Craig St., Montreal, P.Q

anxiety and hypochondria and induces | G DUTHIE & SOMSLI

Slate, Shoet-Metal, Tile & Gravel Roofers |

Sheet Metal Cellingz, Torra Cotta Tile, Bs1
Black and Green Rmﬁng Slate, Metal Cor-

nices, Felt, Tar, Roofing Pitch, Ete. Gutte
Downpipes, Sc., supplied the trade.

Telephone 1936. Adclaide & Widmer Sts

TURONTO.

Burglar-Proof Safes

TS5 2 These Safes are in nee
] N from St John's, N'fd, to
Vancouver. Tkere has
never been one of them
opaned by o burglar. All
have the best combina-
tion locks with 1000000
changes. 1ho not delay
until you are robbed or

Beatty, Elackstock, Nesbitt

Chadwick & Riddell,

Bank of Toronto Offices,
Church Strest Toronto

, LR [

Tusie

to have a cop¥ of our NEW (356 } MUSIC
CATALOGBUE wusrissurp. Itisone of the
LARGEST GENERAL MUSIS and MUsSIC

TO BE WITHOUT THIS WOoRK. Wealso
EVERYTHING PERTAINING to MUSIC
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.:

TORGNTO, CANADA.

BIVATE FUNDE FOR INVESETMENT
P on Mortgage of Real Estate. Interegh
] arrangements may

We want every MUSIC TEACHER

Catalogues ever? issued. Containing a
%E?AKGHER‘S GUIDE for the aeleul::ﬂ:l
of Music. yo MLSIC TEACHER CAL AFFORD

WHALEY, ROYCE & Ca., IG8 Yonge Sty

EVERY
DISRONEST
AGT

is sure 10 cure you.
ST. LEON MINERAL WATER CO., Ltd

Head Office - King St. W., Toronto.

=
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SO COUGH

YOUR LUNGS AWAY <

TSsSE EETY'sS

GERMAN BREAST BALSAM

& BE CURED OF THE COUGIL,

Sold by Druggists At 25 and 50 cents,

TWO SCHOOLS UNDER ONE NANAGEMT

/‘r-_\[ij ,

TORONTO AND STRATFORD, OxT.

Unquestiorably the leading Commercial
Sthoois of the Dominion : advantage= best in
Canada ; moderate rates : studenis may cnter
AL any lme: write to either scheol and

mention this paper.

SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals

REEDHATISH, " verieiane
Polycine 0il,

Remedy :

FrNEW FRENCH ['F]:ar':n'|-',|_.:1'---
Apparatus and Oil from 210 (o £50,
Oil can be kept for several yerrs,

See cortificates of cures obtained—

Published 'a 1he Mentreal papers,

I EXrraxaTorYy PAMPHLET &1,
*tALEXANDEE.”
1884 Notre Dame St., Montreal,

Speciali<t of Parjg

IE - = e 1:4-; :n: deasriptive ul;ﬂngur
EF{ & E ﬁ S Yon II::I-"Fi' ij"ﬂgh H“Pm

afTonl to do withool | Be R

- T3 o8] Adelzide A
C.T. F\Eﬂﬂﬂthg M'fr-gi wmncr:-‘;:ﬁ:nﬁ;.“

Sold by all Druggists, Groecers rnd Holels

f' INGMACHINE

: ASH YOUR SEWING MACHINE AGENT

FORIT, OR SENDA 3CENT STAMP
FOR PARTICULARS, PRICE LIST,
SAMPLES,COTTON YARN.&¢c.

.7 THISIS'GOOD FOR'$22° SENDTD

tEELMAN BROS, MfrS
% -GEORGETOWN;ONT =

CANADIANM SHORT STORIES,
e e e o e, ., L A e, PSS i

AND OTHER STORIES,

—RY—

-  SLo0.

Bapuiste=The R
Turkey Apiece—Grandpapa’s Welf &

bitzsky s Stratagem.
I'HESS OPINIONE.

er, and e¢ven the stranger that 1= with ipon
ates,”

of the stories are located in Canada”

WILLIAM BRIGES, Publisher,

fr—

— -

g e

e

29.33 Richmond St. West, Toront
.‘--.-. o S—_— ..;_‘.
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| Hood’s Pills oo Tumiezees | GRASCARETS 5icihyrinsmmamiaiyaion, fin

Don't Tobacco
| pit and Smeke

CGo buy and try a box to-day. Ii
costs only 81. Your own druggizs
will guaranteo & cure Or mMoney ro-
funded. Booklet, written guarantes of cure
and sample free. Address nearest office.

THE STERLINC REMEDY CO.,

- Bl o

'

'{ril?;.-‘ youtna o the ‘_'":-'_"J-if
7/ _ maturely cid:man. i

It restores 1034 '-.-'.-':.-;:?‘. &

pounds in ten days.
CUARARTEED
TOBACOD HSBIT QURE,

MONTREAL, CAN. NEW YORK.
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leaves ites cternal reward. If vou are
erippled with Hhenmatism or ars =
miserable Dyspeptic be homest with
yourse l and give =t. Leon a trial his
witer has never failed 1o cursa others; it

e —

OLD MAN SAVARIN...

EDWARD WILLIAN THOMSON

CoxTENTS : 0ld Man Savarin—The Privilege._
of the Limits—MeGrath's Bad Night—Great
f;ﬂdfl'l'}'.}i Lament—The Red-Headad Win-
dego—The Sh mi-ﬁ Cros= of Rigaud—Little

ide by Night—Drafted—A

The Waterloo "'-'ul:emn—.ﬂrhu Bedell-Ver

Montreal Gazette: *“*Mr., Thomson has
slndied with equal suceess the French settier
on the banks of the Otlawa orits atribuiaries,
the transplanicd Highlanders, the veteran
who hag carried acros: the ocean all the tradi-
tions of European battlefields, the Nor" wester
w ho has become the ancestor of half-beeeds
and is still a troe son of auld Scotia, the VOy-
ageur and shantly man, the hanter and trap-

Saturday Night : * 1 wonder what one could
Fay  about this book that would induce
| the intelligent reading public of Cansds to
greet it with the whirlwind of approval that
18 merits descrve, . . . Itis one of the few
great books written by Canadinns, and most

.0
af .

tho faalingn of il

You may gain taon i

, Smooth and
to-cure. Only l0g.

REV. DR. TALMAGE
INTERESTING

His Views of the New
and Fhysiral Wenlih
thers- Thelr lufluernce
Bironz Peroration.
Washington, Nov. 17.

mage took for the =sul

Ssermom “ A Word Wil

“ext for the occasion

iowing letter received

ZUixhed e her
Reverend Sir.—You ¢

COUrse in answer 1o a

Young men of Favette,

Fou to preach a sermo

Young Men.” Are we 3

ing Fou Lo preach a serr

toe Youne Women P

Letior sl red hy Six Y
Christ, who took his

flock of birds flving o«

“Behold 1 he lowls of the

the ﬂ-..'n.q-:'_-. in the valle

ﬂi'ji'!' e lilies of the i
the clucking of a arny
g, ™ Az g :'|4'-:| ral hver

ens under ber wing.,” a
tal of ==l I-.J L g up by
BaAVing U Salt is good.”
8 blessing, if, instead of
from the Bible T take fi
letier lorm Cincingati

one of many letters, wd
e v Tresm VOUngE W
York, XNew Orleans,

London, Edinburgh and
of the earth, all uaplvin
Bome months ago proeac
mon on * Adviee to Yo
oould not, without mns

refuse 1o preach a serr

¥ice 1o Young Women.
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It 15 Lhe none 1aporian
pi: s h"”.‘ll"d on this s
time when we are having
flubje disrussion about
the * pew woman.” as
Dew creature of God hs
earth or were about tol
f-h"rn'}' is that she will l':
snd boxing glove and |
pugilistic encounter will
h«f-r. .'-..'.--‘.h-r_*r' f],-l'l']"_"-' ii.“
superintend ballot boxe

e I

w

Eressional hall and thro

1!
:

politics bringe 1} nille
evil shi il extirpate
she will instiil. Another
make =acre | 1
borrific er theory

will be so nestetic that B
and roiling pin and eoal s
pi.-'r-"_:.::.-_- d Wit tints Iri
or sugprestions of Rembrg
phael.

Heaven deliver the oh
orld {rom any ome of L]
new woman! She will
have so much faith in Ll
Lriumph and i Prog

th.:.';..' jIJ Lae rirht di L
Prophecy that siyvie of pey
acver arrive. =he would i
world to diabolism, and [
B 15 now the michtieg
Lhe world's wupli®s . ui:q-ﬁ!
mightest foree for its do
“-hlal :l']j _1.1|-; ::. 1 e Il"'"-"'-i

. =he will be the pod
gll the ares past. Here

.d_:ir.!-q-,'l"[”"\l- ol aitire as 1t
cusloin mayv coounand

good, honest, lovely Chri
luegtial beings tha? VisliT

mine was. Of 1hat kind
wiaz Uhrstian Fddy

Iman who was <sa rrpage! I
he bhad named his two

t-‘_‘i‘.'t' and Tom Prine neve

im converted, he breakir
IR I."'lli o .iI'r !‘-.1.':' LE I'li'
Bland vou. You talk like
And telling the story of |
Lo twelve companions wl
blatant opposers of red g
her to come and see th
tell them of Christ, and
were converted and all
greatly changed, and the
l'l.',':‘.-'i._ denariing for bheasv
“ Joyful! .]nl'..'f-I:I } Jovigl!?

If you know any lwtter
man than 1hat w hiere
world cannot improve on
The new woman mavy haw
ledge, becavse she will
books, but she will have
mon =ense than that wi
manage and discipline an
and did as well asshe o
UNCOmMpromising  materia
have more health than 1t}
other davs, for the sew
and the sanitarv regulatid
ed intelligence on the s
ventilation and € X0 ]S
from manvy forms of drd
allow her more longevit v,
ave the same character
rrl'lld Erve hﬂr jl'] [Ill.i"ﬁri:.'-'ul
exceplion of the pervou:
moral jolt of the fall she
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